‘HOW THEY PARTED.

him by the anxious
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him, and Sam Sloan's free ar‘ul easy WAYS, Bi.lli“gs_ A“ A“gel. with all things of life, scarcely heeding the

The mists of an October morning stlll
v the wvalley, but were spreading away,
1 irtain, from the hillside, letting in
a Jd of sunshine upon a little, old, un-
naint <1 house, a house that would have

heeriess and commonplace if seen
with different surroundings, but could not

ither when seen, as it was, against
ind of fruit-laden apple trees,
bit of a front vard ablaze
ters amnd marigolds, and great
red and white petunias, that half

t itTa
abid (18

path from the gate to the door-
; his brightness of earth and
ted sharply with the gloom
usz, Mrs., Marston was wash-
y akfast dishes. She was a little,
o ! whose faded blue eyves had
ir look of childiike faith and
v certain kindly light, though
s heavily streaked with gray,
ws about her mouth indicated
wn. Her husband sat by
greasing his boots, his usually
caring a look of helplessness,
1 bLewilderment, as he paused
and said:
tired of me, be you Polly? Is
1 sald?™"
that's what 1 sald, David:” here
1dy her volce. I can't
~ 28 ways no longer."
you've said some prettw
ngs o me, one time an® another;

as you've ever told mo rigiit

before as yvou was tired of me,

) vou didn't quite mean it
thouzh mebbe vou're kind
it an’ talk stronger tham you

I do mean {t. My patience is clean
! Here I be a-workin®

veek out, an’ you

an' a-slavin'

jest a-lettin’

<s¢«] thing go to rack and ruin.

: knows where you expect

at this rate. In the poorhouse, I

I tat o that cught, by right, to've

5 two weeks ago jest a-rottin' in

rournd Every squash'll _',',_ll froze,

1-milldew Not an apple gathered,

1 3 a-spendin” every blessed minit

* time gittin® drunk with that good-
. Sam Sloan.”™

“Now, Polly, that ain’t hardly fair. You

| ain't seen Sam Sloan in a month

me over yisterday to borrer some

b an” I didn’'t git drunk with him,

Here David's eyes were lowered

its and grease can. “He wanted

tuke a drink with him out of a bot-

ul, an’ T couldn’'t very well refuse,
» n' as= how he was a neighbor an’ hadn't
vet long. He is—""
Folly faced about with the disheloth
r hand. “"He ean't stay away none
ng to suit me; not if he stays till
wiay.” she snapped out. *1 ain’t never
use for Sam Sloan, an®” I don't think
f them that has. An' I know jest
S W 18 that you're a-settin there, David,
that vou had more’m one drink.”
ivid did not raise his eves from the
can. “Oh, 1 ain't a-denyin’, Polly,
took a little more when he was
I told Sam 1 guessed I'd better
that it might fly to my head =o as’t [
In't work; but he 'lowed my system
I stimulus, an’ it would jest brace me
right up. But it didn’t.”
} last sentence was uttered in a tone
t t indicated not only David's disappoint-
. but a feeling of personal injury, as
alled the manner in which he seemsexd
15 v | poNgey] 1!.1?’!"“|i<lt"l l"f ‘h.‘ r'r"ll:].‘-"ll.
iturally to be expected, *“‘bracing.”
But h had expected that this excuse
wounld soften Polly's wrath he did not need
: words to shoew him that he had made
Istake. the swish of skirts and quick
step which be 1 did that

Il =
.
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heard as she turned
ily he bent his head, as though to
the patch on the boot in his hand,

\ Nag 1 _~:-.i-:-.."-] gay it didn't., When I got
honn it dark, Jest about tuckered out
vorkin® at the hotel all day, there

§ a-s«ttin’ in the rockin® chair, with

table fast asleep. The

head on the
It an’ not a chore
m soent in

! T
done. Tha hull
carousin’.”

wasn much carousin® about (it
Sam Jdidn’t stay more'n an hour:
wuldn't do much carousin® when 1
\sleep, could 17
matt I eall that carousin'.”
eclded manner in which Polly hune
u ryving pan just then made David
t | had better yvield that point.
thi mornin®,”” sh ¢ tinu “your
] s ' I've ot a stiff neck an’
i in » r b £ from bein' crockad
L f y lONE, al of course, thers
£ more work for vou for a weak.”
] er mind, Polly: I'll soon git over
t! An’ then I could go right at it, an'
(il the fall work in no time. 1 could
; hull patch .: corn .1:1. one "-l_\. an'
bring in the squashss besid " Here he
| S & iraw up his bent shoulders andd
i bt n unusually sharp twinge of
X warns1l him that words were the bet-
ter part of valor for him. *“I told Sam ves-
t y that I should be awful busy now for
Quite a spell, an” couldn't nohow go over
t neone of them RHaed Men's meetin’s—that
| wdn no time"”
hat you hadn't no time! Well, David
;-f-; ston, you might've told him 1 wouldn't
“1 didn’'t want to sav that, because he
id n o1 that I dassent say my soul
Wis m | W
“Much you was a-thinkin' of vour soul
when i got in with that set., That was
morea vour foollshness. I couldn’'t leave
you for two days, whilst 1 want over to
n, thout your goin® an’ jinin" that
show.""
“It ain’ show, Polly.”
What' then?"*
Sam savs iU's an Order of Red' Men
.'*-_ for a little soshil ricrea-
I fddiestick. I tell you they are
i-practicin” for a wild Injin show:
| what they are. An' If 1 hadn't put
: righi n the spot, to your a-goin’,
theyv'd had wvou a-traipsin’ ‘round the
r this time a-hootin® an” a-vellin’
ilpin'. NI u'd a-looked: a man
ald e igh to know better, an’ a church
1 . 'i'f-'.' 5 T {"IE:.T:' \\_}-.'!-' '\ll“.”
1 xt—a nigger show, as like's not.
Sy hough 1 only got you out of
t! wild Injin thing in time for Sam to
: f 1."" The tone of voice
' § this was il Sseemai to be iIn-
| 1V : that If there was
personating an In-
drinking with Sam
s not in favor of
. LS i SOTTOW wWias
wit i inger in her volee as
- It scems David, as t}
RKeep you out {
th 4 L | o Tun,
3 I was aiwavs a powerful han'
i K ( Sevms as though 1 eouldn’t
he 1 S0} Ww L 3 I've backelid
n I times [2at, Polly, you've
W % vong 1 ny years '"thout
T L, 1 1 1 A
1 . D : ybout it
1 th what i
L - ur !
Jrein] i n't want to |
W l I i t
i b - Lk l :
' an” i
s i Stay
g : I « 24 3
|} ! ||||| _.‘.

i at this, and
work « irving the coffee-
| her lp as i about to

t sesming to chang her mind,

ffee pot on the pantry shelf with-

S Wt put on, with some diffi-

4 : f lan back—and the
r thao WAS . " I's Thh's I'l‘-"!l?- \'-'-'.3'].—

- 108 i XI&ns.N one and then

', : | W ' came back
t hat Pol saw, as she

lelong glancs that 't'..",."-..: his ab-

! the room he wid placed some-

thing AVY y the breast pocket of his
q ind carefull pinn=l up ths pocket.
They had never owned a pistol, had never
had any use for a pistol; but ecould Sam
Mve loane! David ne? It was hardly
possible, and yet what else could it be?
Sam could nly be expected tov do any-
thing he N, not to do, Before taking
up the carp-thag he asked Polly If she
thought ske could milk the cow. The flies
bothered so they made the cow “‘res'less
ke, he sald *‘An" Iolly, don't forgit to
cover up the tomatoes to-night, for onless
it should come on to bhe cloudy there'll be

a Drost us sure as preachin’,’
Then he the kitechen to the
mantelplece, pretending to look for his pipe,

Crossed

which he knew was in his pocket, and, on
the way back, hung up the bootjack and
put away the can of grease, Seeing then

no further excus=e {or lingering. he took up
the carpetbag and went out. He stood for
& moment to gaze far away, hesitating and
shrinking from something new and strange
which he seemed to see In all the world
beyond the doorstone. As he closed the

gate he turned and looked back to say
“Good-Lvye.”

Polly hung up the dishpan, and then
looked after him In utter amazement. She
wnas In earnest, or thought she was, when

she sald she was tired of him; but she had
neéver thought he really would, or that she
wanted him to go. During all the years
they had lived together his careless, easy
ways had fretted her, but never had she
felt quite so discouraged. The “‘carcusin’ ™

of the day before had been too much for
her naturally hopeful and happy disposl-
tion. David's intentions were good, always

good. He was not a drunkard. not even
what %hulhd“l : £
but the days were always too sk for

,mtmwmﬂ

and persuasive tongue had always had, and
perhaps always would have an irresistible
fascination for him.

Sull angry, and perhaps a little conscience
stricken, Polly hurriedly put the little
kitchen in order; then taking her sunbonnet
and shawl from their nail behind the door,
she prepared to go out to her day's work.
After locking the door, the key, from sheer
force of habit, was put in the usual hiding
place under the doorstons. More miserable
than she had ever been before, and half
blinded by tears, she walked to the village,

She did her work as well as usual, but
in an almost mechanical way; her thoughts
all day were elther with the lonely traveler
nn_the read to Carbonville, or in the little,
still house she had left in the morning.

It was after 5 o'clock when she set out
on her way home. The sunshine and bright
sky of the morning had given place to dark
clouds and a rapidly-shortening twilight. A
cold, drizzling rain was falling. Polly had
always Indulged in fancies about rain, but
would hardly have acknowledged it in those
words, The rain Inspired the hymns she
sang. When it fell In great wind-swept
sheets she had been wont to see, in imagi-
nation, a great army of soldiers marching
to battle, with waving banners, martial
music, and all the pomp and circumstance
of war. Then her voice rang out—as well
A8 that thin, piping treble could ring—with
"Hold the Fort,” or “Onward, Christian
Soldiers."” And, busy about her household
duties, she marched triumphantly betwaen
cook stove and pantry, with a step that
was 80 like, yet so unlike, a military step,
that it was but just saved, by her almost

p:ELh'-rir sincerity, from belng ridiculous.
When the thunder of battle was over and

she heard In the winds and sobbing rain
only the sighs and plaint of the wounded
and vanquished, she sang, in a quavering,
sympathetic volce:
“Come vya

guish.*

\\'h‘n soft summer rain fell with the
soothing, dreamy sound of a lullaby, she
sang, in a voice more even now:
"My peace like a river grows deeper and

deeper,”

T.rl*rlll.‘.'l'i[. truc to the old habit, as she
looked out along the lonelv road, she re-
peated, half aloud, the words of the hymn

beginning:

disconsolate,

where'er ye lan-

“lI am sad and heavy hearted:

No refuge on earth for me."

The way had never seened
hl--r feet so tired. She had often gone over
the road as late as this: but then David
always came to meet her if the night was
dark, and a light in the kitchen window
could be seen when she reached the cor-
ner, which was half way home. To-night
there would be nothing to shorten the way.

a0 long or

And how was she to find the cow in the
darkness and rain? She was too tired to
make a flre or get supper, and thought

she would £0 to bhed without either. David

ounght to have known he could not live
alone. The *carousin™ of the night before
did not seem =0 unpardonable an offense

when she remembered that it was the only
time he had failed to have the chores done
and a warm supper waiting for her. What
could he be thinking of, at his age, to
want to work in a mine? Perhaps he had
been suffocated by firedamp by this time,
or walled up in some long forgotten pas-
sageway. There was always something
happening—something terrible—in a mine
Anid what of that pistol—it must have
been a pistol—in his pocket. David was
not used to firearms, and could not be ex-
pected to be on his guard against the
treachery and bloodthimstines® of those
fearfully and wonderfully made things. It
might have gone. off suddenly and unex-
pectedly—might even bave blown his whole
head off. And she Involuntarily closed her
!'}'&'s as though shu'ting out the ghastly
sight.

By this time her shoes were wet through,

and as she turned the corner the wind
blew her wet sunbonnet across her face,
and, for a moment, shut out the dim out-

lines of the road before her. She stopped
to fold back the bonnet and wipe the tears
and rain from her face, and then, looking
up, stood In a doubting, questioning
amazement. There was a light in the win-
dow. What could it menan? Could David
really be there? The darkness, cold and
rain were quite forgotten as she hurried
on along the muddy road, through the
gate and up the path between tha rain-
splashed flowers; still keeping the light—
the weleome light—in  wview, until she
opened the door and stood within the kitch-
en. Could this be the room had ple-
tured to herself when she started for home?
Here was light and warmth in place of
the darkness and cold. The supper table
was usual, and an appetizing odor
of baked potatoes, tea and stewed apples,
filled the room. And, most wonderful of
there was David hurrying in through
back door, with the milk pall, and in
cheeriest voice—seemingly forgetful of

she

B¢l as
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the
the

all the perils of the day—telling her why
he had not gone to meet her. _
“1 "lowed 1 should certainly git to the

corner.” he said: “but that pesky cow
was away off in the back lot, an’ wouldn't
come for no callin'. So I jest had to foot
it all the way over there after her. But,
Polly, right up to the fire an' set
down in rockin’ chair, whilst 1 hang
up vouf wet bunnit an® shawl. It beats
all how wet you ailr! Here, let me take
your wet clothes an’ put them on the
wood box to dry. I jest knowed how It
would be when I see it comin’ on to rain;
that vou couldn't noways in reason mil
that cow nor have things comfortable-like
here, as they ought to be, an’ so 1 jJest
hurried back from Tam'rack Swamp as
fast as I could tramp. Me and John Baker
went over there this mornin' to look for a
bee tree. I met him out near the corner,
an’ nothin® would do but I must come
along. He sayvs I can find a bee tree eas-
jer'n any man he knows; an" I guess he's
about right about it. At any rate, I foumn
this one. I am awful smart at findin' hee
trees. It's a good one, too. John 'ln-.llr.-a'
there's two hundred pounds of honey in il
One hundred for him and one hundred for
us. We're goin’ back In the morrin’ with
John's horse and wagin, iIf nothin® happens
to hender. to bring it home. You never
ase anvbody quite so tickled as John Is.
Savs he's eat buckwheat cakes two win-
ters "thout honev, an' he don't want to do
it ag’in. I told him you'd be jest as glad
ags him. for yvou'd been kinder hankerin’
after honeyv all fall”

Here Polly suggested that they exchange
some of it at the village store for coffee
and tea. And while talking . of the honey
the rough road to the swamp and John DBa-

coime

the
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ker, the supper was eaten and the milk
strained, and then they began to look for
something to bring the honey home in

As David started to go upstairs for the
wash boller, which Polly thought would
be *‘jest the thineg.,"” she sald: “An' »s
vou're a-goin' up, David, you may as well
take your other hat an’ the ecarpit bag;
there ain't no wuse havin' them layin’

]'ll'_}nti - g
As the stair door swung shut after him,

his coat. which had been hanging from a
nall on the decor, fell to the floor, and
something heavy rolled {from the pocket
and under the rocking chair. Polly, remems-
bering the pistel, was too much fright-
ene=l to sceream, and stood listening in
terror. Then, not hearing the almost end-
lezee sucecession of shots, which she had ex-

pected wonld follow, she

i [-.:-][l;.‘.]-.l‘\- ﬁ[(p;;l.p.]
and looked under the

chalr. YWhen she rose

to her feet she held in her hand an old-
fashioned case contalning a tintype of her-
solf. The expression on her face would
i been hard to analyze, Theres was
something of pity., relief and gladne=ss in
it. not unmixed with a little amusement:
but not a trace of the hard, unforgiving
spirit of the morning.

\s David was coming down the stairs she

repiaced the pleture in the pocket, and
hung the coat back on Its nalil.

An hour later, when she opened the
Kitchen lnor to empty fhl' ‘:i‘-'h:--i‘n_ sho
looked out upon a bright moonlight night.
The rain had ceased. As she returned and
hung up the pan, she wns singing softly
to herself, in a voice that suggestefl tears:

“If we err in human blindness,
And forget that we are dust:

f we miss the jJaw of kindness
When we struggle to be just,
Snowy wings of peace shall cover
All the plain that 13
When the weary watch Is over,

And the mists have cleared awav.”
—Mrs. Liddie Curtis, In the Indspendent.

hides awav—

Decorative Wives.
Harper's Bazar.

Men marry from different motives. Most
of them, doubtiess, from aflection. from
atfinity, from esire to Increase thelr com-
fort or content. Others agaln are impelled
to matrimony rather by external than by
internal considerations,. Among these are
men of coplous means, to whom home sig-
nifies a handsome, complete establishment,
and a wife a superd, harmonious ﬁ;n“\. to
preside over it. They set out, therefore, on
their quest in cAlm mood, with definite
alm, little llable to be turned aside from
their one purpcse, As they are clear-
headed, energetic, practical, not easily dis-
L‘ﬂul“aged or frustrated, they invariably suc-
Ceel,

The woman they have secured has in-
stinct and perception enough to know for
what she is wanted, however much the
chlef want may have been concealed. The
implied contract between her husband and
herself is that he will furnish all that is
needad to make his home luxurious. ele-
gant, materially attractive, and she s to
be its social high priestess. And the con-
tract is usually well carried out. For with
a large income this I8 not difficult,

The pair are for the most part admirably
and mutually adapted. He soclally am-
bitlous; so is she. ’I‘h.ey supplement one
another exceliently, What he wishes she
can fully and becomingly execute. She en-
tirely understands what he can only sug-
gest, l«le:ur1 sixth and sev:nth senses, which
wWomen one posSsess, er tact,
ment. her subtle Insight, are invﬂuabie.

They {Nd a mm{s lh?ug}l intangible
interest on eve ar o man .
vestments. 'rberyuu-lch him :hen- ﬁeul‘s

far beyond the ac-
Ind;in Is so

of .
srateful that et tmes he loves ber, |

Billings was an angel in the disguise of
a small negro. He had attained the age
of twelve and was exceedingly short of
stature, it being the gencrally expressed
belief that his spiritual development had
been at the expense of his physical in-
crease, Plainly stated by more irreverent
admirers, it was becaus> the ble=sings
showered upon his woolly head hal been
s0 many that they weighed him down anl
made It impossible for him to rise above a
material level of four feet. Howbet, Bille
ings was small for his age and super-
naturally good. It was actually painful to
see' how good that boy was, a rebuke to
his elders and betters in socigty., He went
to Sunday school twice every Sunday,
evincilng a wonderful impartiality by at-
tending a .shouting minister of his own
race in the morning and the Episcopal
mission in the afternocn. He went year in
and year out, being neither a fair-weather
Christian nor a Christmastide schoiar, and
he passed through this dual trial every
Sunday unsvathed or undisturbed by cons
flicting doctrinal or theological questions,
He reconciled the varied teachings in some
way and made continual progress in good-
nesg, and what more was necessary?

He was altogether too good to live, was
Billings, asserted the women of the house-
hold, conrecting for some reason not ap-
parent to the male mind longevity with
more or less wickedness., It was useless
for mankind to point to the patriarchs to
furnish instances *of age and go.dness.
Things were different then assertod the
weaker sex with more foree than logic,
apparently pinning their bellef to the literal
interpretation of the old adage which bold-
Iy declares “the good die young' and means
something entirely differsnt. These points
are worth nothing, because they were
brought up in several family controversies
In re Billings.

A county in Virginia bounded Billings's
world—a country where
tors had been slaves
edge of polite scclety. He was one and the
voungest of manyv children, and only
one of hig clan who showed any capacity or

house

his ances-
funished his knowl-

the

desire for work. Mormning and night Bil-
lings trudged to and fro Dbetwecen *““The
Manor'" and his humble cabin. Servants

were scarce; that is, they were like the

birds of the air, and not to be caught with
golden balt—so Blllings filled a large space
for so small a body in the menange of the
Manor, It was the custom for all the
famlly—even the third and fourth cousins—
to gather at lhe. old house in the autumn,
and at the end of the first six months of
Billings's term of service the house was
filled with near and remote members of the
family. It being a pleasant season, the
black folk of the vicinity were content with
the sweetness of doing nothing, and, there-
fore, beyond the man Abner at th: stable
and Elillngs at the house the household
was taken In charge by the numerous girls
who thought it more or less fun—for a little
while.

Then that meek and gentle youth shone
with glory. He was always smiling, al-
ways agreeable and ever ready to stop In
the middle of one duty to begin another,
and leave that half done at the solicitation
of a third—but the marvel was that Jl-
lings returned to his first and second serv-
ices and finished them. A sigh went up
each night as the little figure started across
the flelds—a sigh of uneasiness lest he

should fall into the family prejudice and
fail to return to work. But the sun was
not more regular, and Billings would ap-

pear the next morning, find the kitchen key
hanging by a string from the upper piazza,
and have the fire lt and the cows milked
by the time the amateur cooks appeared on
the seene to brenkfast. Then during
the day he was always in demand and ever

st

busy. The proverbial bee himself would
have worn out his wings in accompanying
Billings In his daily work.

The family consisted of sgix girls, three
mothers, half a Jdozen bovs of all ages,
and a fifth cousin from New York., This

latter was a young man of thirty who did
his best to win the approval of all his rel-
.'uivur:—f'rnrf.l.-ru:::rl:.' one. This one, It was
believed, was the magnet which driew him
to Virginia, he having been unaiware of her
existenco untll the summer previous, when
they had met in the Adirondacks. He was
a Jealous man—Tom Ashton—and groaned
at the pralses lavished upon Blillings.

“You'll make him so conceited,” pro-
clalined Tom, the “that he'll be
worth nothing.”

“But he seldom gets a
put in Pillings's fa
surely deserves ("

“That may be,"” returned the young man,
“but when the atmosphere is fairly charged

oracle,

word of

praise,"
ir defenders,

“and he

with flattery the object of it is bound to
become acquainted with it—by absorption
or telepathy, or some way. Now, Grace
and Nan and all the rest do nothing but

discuss Billings all day long.”

“You're Jealous,” retorted Nang
you'd like us to talk about vou,”

“Why, ves" Tom answered with
avidity that Nan blushed conseclously, and
one of the others forced to sav that
“Then the remarks wouldn't be so compli-
mentary.”'

“l doan reckon Mr. Ashton favors me,"
drawled Bililngs one day while busy in the
Kitchen, " 'cause he never asks me to do

“maybe
such

wis

notin® for 'im."”
“Now,” sald Nan, after repeating this re-
mark, “what do yvou call that but Chris-

tian charity? The poor atom has but gne

fdea—that of being useful to somebody.*
So Mr. Ashton, not alone for Billngs's

sake, kindly permitted that yvouth to clean

his boots after a hunting expedition, and
endeavored to salve his conscience, which
reproached him for adding to the boy's

labors, by a gratuity of a small coin—which
Efllings accepted with so sweet and gra-
clous an alr that the rash voung man wus
tempted to double the fee. Then, after
Billings had heralded hiz good fortune from
the housetops, the misguided Tom was
treated to a good scolding from all sides
for attempting '‘to buy the angel’'s favor.”

“Great Caesar,” thought the poor man
after that, “what in thunder can I do to
propitiate the {dol and win one of the
priestesses, Must I maKe lav:* through
that black angel—confound Bllings, anv-
way."” But Dillings had Lecn won and
traated Mr. Ashtoh as though he were a
centipede and Inquired hourly for boots

to ¢lean in a most persistent manner. So

Elllings went his way, drawlin: out wis>
remargs on evervtiking and troltnge here
and there on all errands bent.

“Well. Billings,” remarked Mr. Ashton as

he brouzht up his shaving water one morn-

ing, ‘o you go to school?
*Ye-es, gir,” replicd Biilings standing on
on¢ foot; I do, sir. Have you

gawtL any
speakin’ books?"

“What?' queried Ashto:n.

“Speakin® books, sir,” said Billings
ly, "that vou ean speak pieces from.”

“Eh—nn—that 2, ye=, I think I
Billings,"” was Tom's answer,

slow-

h have,
as though ho

generally carried a lot around with him.
“I'll get you one.”
“Tha-ank you, s=ir,”" and Biilings edged

out of the room on
mediately wrote to New
sired volume,

CUne morning Billings appeared wi h the
rempant of an old red flunnel shirt tied
around his neck, and his legs se med to
drag slowly behind him.

*1 really do believe tnat Biliines is sick.”
sald some cne at breakfast, and deep con-
i
ll

tiptoes, while
York

Tom im-
for the de-

rn fell upon the faces of all—was the

!‘l)\‘rll'l'l Lo bhe lr'\.'\'.,‘

Even Ashton looked worried and was par-
ticularly profuse in his SOMme-
thing. As the day passed on Pilings grew
more and more miserable and even seenied
to be paler. Ashton would have cailsd at-
tention to this pbhenomenon did he not re-
fleet that it would meet with a general de-
nial followed by a lecture upon his levity.
Just hefore the dinner bel! rang B.llines
was discovered seated on the back st:eps
in an attitude betokening abject disgust

olfers to do

v .,
W

the ordeal with little

-
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“My wite, after using ‘ MoTHER’S FRIEND,’ passed through

ain, was stronger in one hour th
a week after the birth of her former child. s

—J. J, McGovrrrick, Bean Station, Tenn.

questions poured upon
up.

“What is it. Billings?" was the chorus,
and, leaning back and cl..slnq h.i.a eyes,
Billings answered, “I—1 dunno, 'm.

“Tom! Where's Tom?' was thé general
ery, while some cne in authority ordered
the light wagon to be hitched up at once.

“Well?' queried Mr. Ashton, emerging
from the dining room, where he d been

atiently walting.
p‘"'l‘nmi." cried Her mother, as Thomas ap-
peared, “the light wagon will be here imme-
dlately. 1 want you to takf‘ tlii;s‘momrnc‘h'l'ld
into Dr. Barlow's at once—ne ; i I

“Refore dinner?”' asked Mr. Ashton, and
the looks which he recelved were sufficient
answer: so he departed for his gloves, and
by the time he had returned the wagon
was ready. Billings was too ill to protest
as Ashton lifted him In his arms, and
Tom's heart was filled with pity as he
propped the little urnhin' up on the seat.

“Hurry, Tom, pleas eried Nan; and
Tom obeyved, A mile down the road the
horse galloped at times; Billings yawned
and shifted his seat.

“RBetter, Billings?' asked his driver.

“Yes, sir,”” was the reply, and Billings
sat up. o
“What's the matter?’ asked Tom. “In

what way do you feel sick?”

“l got a misery here,”” said Billings, plac-
ing his hand on his waistband, “and I
feels awful sleepy.”

“Were you sick last night?”’ asked Tom,
persistently. .

“No, sir' replied Billings; went ‘coon
hunting.”

“Ha!" eried the young man. -

“Yes, sir,” drawled PBlllings, much're-
vived by the drive. “Gawt two coons.’

“Well, what have you been doing to-
day?" questioned Tom.

“Takin’ med’'cine,” sald Billings.

“What! Taking medicine? Where did
you get it?" il

“This mornin’ ri::ht after breakfas','”" ex-
plained Billings, Miss Nan, she call me up
an’ say I mus be sick, so she give me
some pilis what was white Her mother,
Miss Mary, after awhile made me drink
some pink med’'cine, an' Miss Grace she
took me in the dinin' room an' tole me to
swaller white powder 'n water dat was
awful, an' Miss Car'line, when I took some
wood up to her room, hed some more pills
for me, 'cause she said I look real bad.
Den Miss Lizzie she bring me some yaller
med'eine in a cup an’ Miss Jinnie foller me
out to the smokehouse with more pllls, an’
1 disremember what the others give me.”

Tom burst into a roar of laughter.
“Didn’'t you tell any of them that you al-
ready had taken some medicine?' he asked,

“No, sir,”” replied Billings, solemnly. *I
never did—I jes' took 'em ’‘cause they tole
me to."

“Great Caesar,” cried Tom, still shaking
with laughter. “And you were not a bit
gick? What's the matter with your neck?”

“Hornet stung me this mornin'” ex-
plained Blillings, putting his hand up to the
rag, “an’ I stuck some mud on it. Whar'm

L L1

1 goin'?

“I'm going to take you home, Billings,"
gald Tom, “and you can have a holiday.
Do you feel all right?”

“Yessir—jes' a little sleepy.
the cows?"

“We'll get Abner to do that,' replied
Tom, "“and yvou needn’'t come back until to-
morrow morning. Understand?”

“Yessir.” sald Billings, who did not quite
understand the situation after all, but
nevertheless accepted It

Tom chuckled like a demon on his way
home, until he came within sight of the
lower gate and saw Nan walting for him—
then he grew fearfully grave,

“What I8 1t?" she cried as Tom came up.

“Well, T don’'t exactly what they call it,”
returned Tom, solemnly, helping Nan into
the wagon, “but a little more and he might
have died.’’

“Oh, Tom."

“Yes—and then how would
felt?' Tom sald. “It's Jucky
still allve.” X

“Lacky for me,” “What did
I do?"

“You started it,”' was Tom'’s answer.
“You and every other woman in the house
dosed the poor object surreptitiously with
various medicines of varled hues until it's
a wonder He's allve. Every one of you
forced something down his throat—just be-
cause a hornet stung bim and he tiled a
rag around it."”

Who'll milk

vou have
for you he's

cried Nan.

“Oh, Tom,” was all that Nan could say.
“Won't 1 have fun,” chuckled Tom, sav-
agely,

“Are vou golng to tell?”

“Am I?" laughed Tom, *“I should s=say
e

“On me?”” (This was rather reproachful.)

“Well, I'm open to bribes,” saild the
graceless youth. “What will you give if I
don't tell on you?"’

The answer was so low that only Tom

heard it.
“Do

“Anyvthing?
mean it, Nan?’

Agaln the answer 'wa=2 whigspered, but
there was no mistaking it, however, for
Tom dropped the reins and remarked as he
caught her hands earnestly, “Then Billings
is an angel"—and Nan, blushingly, nodded
assent,

he softly criec. you

-—I-in\"e:l Scott Mines,

Vegetuables as Medicines,
Washington Star.

“There would not be much of a hue and
eryv about malaria in the syvstem If people
would only eat more of the early spring
vegetables,” sald Dr. E. M. Courtland, of
Upper Sandusky, yesterday. *““Now here s
onae of the most excelient scorbutic reme-
dies or preventives one could possibly pro-
cure,"” he continued, holding up and prepar-
ing to devour the delicate shaft of a brand
new onfon, *“and it is good for almost every
minor ailment the system is subject to.
It has powerful cleansing properties in the
billary ducts, and & half a dozen of them
at each meal at this time of year will do
more to renovate a system full of winter
aceretlons and open up the innumerable
tinw canals in the body that carry off the

refuse than a regular course of medical
treatment, superinduced by the most
ascetic diet imaginable,

“Then there is asparagus’ continued the
doctor. “No vegetable possesses more vir-
tues and beneficient qualities. The man who
eats plenty of asparagus in the spring ana
summer need have no fear of Bright's
disease or any other kidney complaint,
provided he doesn't drink mineral water
with his whisky, for the kidneys have
never been made which could stand that
combination. Yes, sir, let the people eat
their fill of spring vegetables, as they are
called, providing, of course, they are fresh
and properly prepared, and we doctors
will have a great deal less to do.”

Why He Faltered.
Puck.
“Here,”” sald the farmer, *“just npllt up
some of that railroad timber and I'll give
vou a good meal.”

“Alas! I can not,” said the tramp; ‘“‘the
greater part of my life has been. passed in
walking on such as those. It is too much
like breaking up home ties.”

A Slight Misconception.
Boston Courier,

“Mamma,"” asked the high school girl,

“may 1 study PErowning?" *“Why, yes,
child,” said her mother; “I am glad you

have come to
walt &4 minute

last, Just
out the flour,

genses at
I'll get

your
and

butter, lard and eggs, and show you how
to begin.”

THE J. S. TURNER CO''S
Celebrated Gents' Shoes in the latest styles of

Tanand Patent Leather,
Batton, Lace and Coagress. Also,

LADIES' IMITATION BUTTON CONGRESS,
and other noveltizs in tan and Kid Oxfords.

C. FRIEDGEN, 19 N. Penusyivania Street.
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Insures Safety
to Life of
Mother and Child.
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I have the healthiest child I ever

“MoTHERS' FRIEND " robbed pain of its terror and shortened labos-
w.—Mgzs. L. M. AsERN, Cochran, Ga,
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Sold &y All Druggists.
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ANOWAS Y O O N AN,

Sent by express, charges nﬁaid. on receipt of e bottle.
Book "T% OTHERS " m‘;tﬂedpf;ke: et acd

BRADFIELD REGULATOR C0., Allrta, Ba.
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1YOU AND YOUR WIFE

| Have Been Talking

About getting a new Carpet and a new Dining Set,
perhaps a new Parlor Outfit or a Baby Carriage, but

you are waiting and we suspect that a scarcity of
Why

money is at the bottom of the whole thing.

don’t you get these things of us

o

tion pure and simple.

a penny of interest to pay. Our stock is the largest §

On Credit|

Mark you these words. Our credit is accommoda- g

There isn’t a note to sign nor

'}
{

and choicest, and your promise to pay a little every

week or month is as good as cash with us.

Do you see any use in waiting?

America’s Largest and Most Accommodating

FURNITURE HOUSE.

71- and 73 W. WASHINGTON ST.
And 32, 34 and 36 KENTUCKY AVE.

Tube Well

A. D. COOK

MANUFACTURER OF
INPFROVED

Supplies

COOK’S PATENT °

TUBE WELL STRAINERS

And STEAM PUMPS . .

A Speclalty

LAWRENCEBURG,

BRANCH HOUSE:
26 West Maryland Street,

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

: IND.

BICYCLE

We have the ex-
clusive salein Indi-
ana of the Western
Works, and
Central Cycle Co.’s
1894 Machines.

Wheel

SEST 5¢ GCIGAR IN THE MARKET
JNO. RAUCH. MFR

DEALERS

and prices.

AND AGENTS

Are now appointe
ing agents and al=
lotting territory.
Write for catalogue

Come

parison of wheels
and prices invited.

Want Filler

Cents
A Line.

SPECIAL OFFER

Writs
below.

If You Want

A Situation,

A Good Servant,
A Faithful Clerk,
A Desirable Boarding Place
Or Prompt=-Pay Lodgers,

what yon want, PLAINLY, In the blanks
Cut rhis out, and send staxps or siiver at
FIVE CENTS FOu 8IX WOURD> to

THE JOURNAL, Indianapolis.
Nothing less tian TEN CENTS.
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

———
SAWS AND MILL SUPPLIES,

e S ——
" T E C & Cu, Maunt r,

A I'KIN S Bopairers of OTBC U bk it n”r?t:;sfi‘

CUT, BAND and all ether

Belting, Emecy Wheels sald | _ |
e T SA WS
\EMERY WHEELS,

DAWSznzar wi

W. B. BARRY Saw & Supply Co.

1328. Penn. St All kinde of Saws

hﬂ! 'I‘ Il-;ol& "83 t?'ttlngb‘:‘nauglu

BELTINC ana

Hongorwd

OILS
wmery Whesis, Flleaa Woul and
THE MILLER OiL €0,

1rom Pulleys, Ol Cups and Greases, Roordng,
Telephone 1332,

_—

e —

Nordyko & Marmor; Coe
(Estab. 1851.)
Foundersasit Machinists

Mill and Eievator Bulllers,

Indinnapolia, Inl. Roller Milly,
Mill-Gearing, Belting, Doltings
Cloth, Graln-cloaning Machinery,
Mubkilings Parifners, Partan.y
Mills, olc, ota, Tako slrest cars
fur sleck yarls,

ey

ABSTRACTS OF

TETLE,
THEODORE STEIN,

Saccessor to Wm. C. Andarsoa,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

S0 EAST MARKET STREET.

— e e i
PHYSICIANS,
DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,
Surgeon,

OFFICE—00 East Mariket strert. Hoars—8to 10y
nL; 210 3 p. m., Sundays excepted. Telephones L

DR. BRAYTON.
OFFICE-26 E. Olno; from 10 to 12 and 280 &
RESIDENCE—5US hast Waslilugton streed
House lelepuens 1274, Ollive leleplhone, 1434

DR. E. HADLEY.

OFFICE-136 North Pennsylvaninstraat

RESIDENCE—Z70 North Delawarestrest. OfMoe
hours, 8 W0 9 m; 2 W 3 p.mn; T3 p o Odics
leleplione, S04,  House telepuone, LILS.

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,

27 NORTH DELAWARE STRERT,

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.

RESIDEN(CE—G70 North Meorilian strest
OF FIOE—-368 South Meridlan stroet

Otfice Hours—9%0 10a m. Ztod p. m; TtoSp m
Telephoues—Oflice, YU T; réaldoncs, ql..'f.

DR. REBECCA W, ROCERS,
— DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN —
OFFICE—19 Marion Block. Oifice Hours: Y1013

am.2 tobp m Sanlays: 4 WO p m, Al Hesk
dence, 440 North Meridian street.

Dr.J.E.Anderson
—SPECIALIST—

Chroniec and Nervous Diseases
and Diseases of Women,

Grand Opera House Block, N. Penn. St,

—_————— — — —

O ——— -

OFTICIANS,

,
(7

75 4% DO.

OPTICIAN~

62 EAST MARKET ST >
" INDIANAPOLIS-IND, ¥
—— - — -————

SAFE DEPOSITS.

SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT ——

Absolute safety against Fire anl Burglar. Fines
and only Vault of the kinl in the Stats. Polloemaa
day and night on guanl. Designed for the sa.e
keeping of Money, Bonds, Wills, Doads, Abstracts
o ver Plate, Jeweds and valuable Lrulds ad daué

Bpes, tiG

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Deposit

John 8. Tarkington, Manager.

STEEL-RIBDBON LAWN FENCE.

PRICES REDUCED.

o o os
SRARR

L]
L]

T

Champion Iron and steel Mibbon Lawn Fences,
Wrought. Iron Pences and Gates, lron Fence Fesia,
ELLIS & HELFENBERGER, 162 to 165 South
Mississippl street.
. - —  — ——

SEALS AND STENCILS,

| SEALS 75!
(EoINAYE o

CATALOGUE FREE m%r‘_sb%hscxs S‘]
UEF .
3, TEL.1386. 15 SMERIDIAN ﬂ&mmr'.nm._

—— =
BRASS FOUNDRY AND FINISHING
- ~ SHOP.

PIONEER BRASS WORKS,

Mfira. and Dealers in all kinds of Brass Goo la, hsary

and light Castings. Car Bearing aspoolsily. Re
ir aud Job Work promptly atteudad to, Livia Lid
ulh Feunsyivaula stroet. Telepiavue ois,

TR : - e —

DENTISTS,

DENTIST. & E REESE,

24 East Ollo St., bet. Meridian and Pean
SeEEREREESt e —

DENTIST—J. S. BAILY,

42 VANCE BLOCK,
Corner Washington St and Virginia Ave,

p——

RAILWAY TIME-TABLES,

o
Indianapolis Union Station.

ennsylvania [ines)

Trains Run by Central Time.
TiCKET QFFICES at Station and st corner Lilinols and
Washiington Streels
TRAINE RUN a8 FOLLOWS
*Daily. *Dsily, except Sanday.
FroM INDIANAPOLIE TO LEAYVE

ARRIVR

Columbus, Ind, and i.':.:.-\\ ille *3.355 am *11.0U pay
Philadeiphia and New Jork. ... “4.50 am '.“" 15 pm
Baltimore and Washilugton. ... "¢ 50 am “HLLOG g
Dayvton and springfleld ....... *$.3am 11015 pm
Martinsviliean! Vincennos. .. *L45am *5.00 pm
Richmond and Colambus, O, . 500 am 1 1.20 pa
Madison and Lou sville ee ‘?.u am 15 50 pm

yeport anl Clileago....... 1 L10 s o pa
}‘:;‘\r’:fﬂ.lpal-ltl Colambus. . .....o0 11.45 am SO0 A
Dayton and Springtield ... “L00pm *1245pu
Phlladeiphia and New York... “300pm “idd4opm
Baltimore aml Washington =500 pm -i;.; ) pm
Columbus, Ind.and Loulsviiie 5. 50 pra <1105 an
Knightstown aud Richinond. . 448 pm 1550 pa
Columims, Ind, and Madison. 14.00 pm {10 1o
Martinsville and Vinceunes tiotpm 11045 am
Pittaburz and Kast. .....ccoveee “3.00 pin “ 1540 am
Dayton amd Xénis S10pm *1140 am

Logausport and Chlcag, . L2005 am

“VANDALIA LINE.

*Dally. tDauy cxcept Banday.

From Indianapolis— TLeave Arrive,
Bt. Louis Accommnodation. . ... 174040 am 1730 pm
ot Lowis Fast Line.....ccveeee “11:50 am 5400 pea

Trains 21 awd 20 vesns "12:55 pn
1erre Haute Accommolation A0 pm

:'.' #11 ] P
1‘f? M s

Evansville Express. .......... "11:20 pm *5-43 am
5t Louis Explfeas ...... vene "11:20 pm "4 40 am
Trains connect at Terre Maume for B & T, IL

points. Evansville sleeper on night (rain
Sleeping and parior cars are rin it
Dining cars on T

rough tralns
rains 20 amd 2L

Best Line to Cincinnali.
1y inferiation call as City
Ticke® Jllce, corner Lilluows sirosd
agnd heBlucky aveous

Vralus aroive awdl depari el
Untoa Siation gs follow s
Leave, Arriva

Cincinnati Exprees ... 240 am QR |
t‘tn?'l‘nlulo sn-Pl Detroit. ... %5 W am 105 P
Cin., ton and Detrolt . 110:50 aa 1740 pa
Cin. Vestibale Lindted . ... *3:05 pm ']‘1 0 am
Cin. Tuiedo and Dotrgt. .. 1030 pa 192y aul

*Daily. tDally, except Sanday.
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PEARSON'S Y6816,
PIANOS

Easy : Monthly : Payments
2al 8 N PBK ST

P ¥ )
P 4 T




